







































BLOCK & KUHL | FORM ERLY SCHIPPER & BLOCK 

An Unrivaled Showing of 
Young Men’s Suits 
for Spring 1914 

We invite inspection, court comparison 
and expect approval of this matchless 
early assemblage of new Spring Suits for 
the young men, now ready. 

In this exhibition are chosen products of 
the country’s foremost producers of cor¬ 
rect clothes for men. We direct particu¬ 
lar attention to the Spring models in the 
superb SOCIETY BRAND CLOTHES 
The distinctiveness of these garments, 
their superior quality of materials and 
faultless tailoring will elicit immediate ap¬ 
proval from young men of discriminating 
tastes. 

We invite you to come in and inspect 
this showing. 

Clothing Second Floor 

Prices $18 to $30 




Formerly Schipper & Block 















Amateur KODAK Finishing 


24 HOUR SERVICE 


Leave your films today. Get them FINISHED 
tomorrow. 


Only the finest work at 

THE TECH PHARMACY 

E. F. ZAGELMEYER, Prop. 

PHONE MAIN 1197 2128 MAIN STREET 

PEORIA, ILL. 


Peoria Musical College 

102-104 N. Madison Ave. 

FRANKLIN L. STEAD, Director 

PEORIA’S LARGEST AND BEST EQUIPPED COLLEGE OF MUSIC 

Music in all its Branches, 

School of Expression and Dramatic Art, 

Modern Language Department, 

Classic and Aesthetic Dancing. 

FACULTY COMPOSED OF SIXTEEN EXPERIENCED TEACHERS 

SEND for Catalogue TODAY 

Address all communications 

Secretary, Peoria Musical College 

102-4 N. Madison Ave. Bell Telephone 4804 


at Muchmore Bros. 317 Main St. 

You will always find up-to-date Hats, 
Caps, Shirts, Underwear, etc. 

PRICES THE LOWEST 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisement# 
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WATCHMAKERS 

TOOLS AND MATERIALS. SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 
OLD MOVEMENTS, 15c AND UP 
FINE AMERICAN JEWELS AND STAFFS 

Fred J. Bahni & Co., Mfg. Jewelers 

106 S. ADAMS ST., 2nd Floor PEORIA, ILLINOIS 


The Central National Bank of Peoria 

Designated Depositary of the U. S. Government 

CAPITAL ^AID IN . $ 300,000.00 

SURPLUS AND PROFITS OVER 250,000.00 

DEPOSITS... OVER 2,500,000.00 

We especially invite the patronage of alumni and undergraduates of 
Bradley Polytechnic Institute. Business established in 1879. 


John C. Streibich 

The Old Reliable Paper House of Peoria 

General Agents Herring, Hall, Marvin Co., Fire and 
Burglar Proof Safes and Vault Fronts 
RUBEROID & Usona Brands Roofing, Smooth Surface, 
Mica Coated, Sand and Pebble Top, Asphalt Slate 
Coated Shingles in Green or Red. 

A complete Stock of Commercial Stationery & Office Supplies 

301-305 South Washington St. Peoria, Illinois 



The store that has established it¬ 
self as the leader in outer wearing 
apparel for Women and Misses. 
Let us serve you. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Taxicabs and 
Touring Cars 

Light and Heavy Livery 

Palace 

Livery & Taxicab Co. 

216-20 N. ADAMS ST. 


Nicholson Studio 

107 S. Jefferson St. 

High Grade Photographs our Specialty 

Special Prices to Bradley Students 


Sengenberger & Co. 

318 and 320 PULTON STREET 

Imported and Domestic Table Delicacies and Luxuries 


Students Shoe Repair Shop 
Pine Work Reasonable Prices 

SAM BROWN 

1922 Main Street 

~ROSENFELD 

CHICAGO TAILOR 

Ladies’ and Cent’s Clothes 
Cleaning, Pressing and Repairing 

Phone Main 2529X 1924 Main St. 


BOTH PHONES 3320 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Donmeyer, Gardner Co. 

M I LLERS 


High Grade Spring and Winter 
Wheat Flour. All Kinds Mill Feed 


Branch:-Cleveland, Ohio. PEORIA, ILLINOIS 


A. ROHMAN 

Grocer 

Bell Phones j 2739 2129 Main St. 



Quality 

Economy 

Service 


Ask Any One 

i 

Cadillac Automobile Co. of Peoria 

Rollen Travis, Pres, and Mgr. 

2008-10 Main Street Peoria,III. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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GET YOUR 

EASTER TOGS 

of 



313 Main St 


The Illinois Traction System 

(McKinley lines) 



The Map Tells The Story 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Special Carriages and Broughams 

For Parties, Weddings and Receptions 

Peoria Livery Co. 

Phone 3315 517-19 Fulton St. 


t resh Candies receiv¬ 
ed every week. 

McDougal’s Drug Store 

Main and Adams Sts. 


The First National Bank of Peoria 

THE OLDEST BANK IN PEORIA. ORGANIZED 1863 
FIFTY YEARS IN BUSINESS 

The Savings Bank of Peoria 

THE OLDEST SAVINGS BANK IN PEORIA. ORGANIZED 1868 

COMBINED CAPITAL, SURPLUS AND UNDIVIDED 
PROFITS, $1,300,000.00. 

Combined Resources Exceed Seven Million Five Hundred 
Thousand Dollars. 

The Bradley Polytechnic Institute is a Stockholder in these Banks. 
The accounts of those connected with the Institute are invited. 

210 and 212 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 


Younglove & Singer 

Jewelers and Opticians 

420 MAIN STREET PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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The Model 

221 and 223 South Adams St. 

WHERE YOU ARE SURE TO 

SUIT YOURSELF 

in Ready-to-Wear Apparel 

For Men, Women, Boys and Misses 

FOR FIRST CLASS BARBER WORK 

SEE 

C.B.Deobler, The Barber 

Notice:- We have added a fourth chair 

CORNER UNIVERSITY AND MAIN STREETS 

Only three Blocks from School 

Albert Zimmermann, Ph. G. 

Prescription Drug Store 

Druggist’s Sundries Kodaks and Photographic Supplies Kodak Finishing 

Both Telephones 233 3C3 MAIN STREET 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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MORGAN’S 

Cleaning and Pressing 

2106 Main Street Peoria, Ill. 

Phone 870 

Your Clothes will not have that slick glossy ap¬ 
pearance if Pressed by our Steam Process. 
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3Jiip’h 3Jnh 

ANTED—At once. Lively, intelligent boy. Good 
wages; easy work. A snap for the right party. Ap¬ 
ply before noon today at Smith’s Hotel.” 

These were the words that opened wide Joe’s 
eyes. He was lying in bed about eleven o’clock in 
the morning, reading the morning paper. His glance 
had been wandering aimlessly over the sheets, when 
the above advertisement in big type attracted his at¬ 
tention. Now, Joe was one of these lazy, I-want-something-for-nothing 
sort of chaps, with soft brown eyes, curly, brown hair, and with about 
two hundred and fifty pounds of flesh amassed in his person. He had 
never worked; he had never worried. His father was well off, and in 
exceedingly good health. But this morning, after a strenuous evening 
in which he had spent the last cent of his monthly allowance—and 
this was only the fifth day of the month—the words, “Good wages, easy 
work. A snap for the right party,” captivated Joe. He had a feeling 
that he was the “right party.” That advertisement had been put in 
the paper especially for him. It was at that time, to be exact, just 
11:23. At 11:59 Joe entered the main entrance to Smith’s Hotel. At 
12:05 he hung up his coat and hat and started out on his new career. 

His new position found him stationed in a four-by-six check room, 
just large enough for him to turn around in without knocking the but¬ 
tons off his coat. It was his work to receive hats, coats, umbrellas, and 
all other checkable objects from the ladies and gentlemen entering the 
dining room, and for him to give them in return a little brass check 
bearing the number corresponding to the number of the supposed rest¬ 
ing place of their cherished belongings. But all this work was new to 
Joe, the little brass checks fascinated him, the rush of hats and umbrel¬ 
las overwhelmed him. He was very much confused; he scarcely knew 
what he was doing. Instead of putting the things in their respective 
places, he dropped them all in a pile on the floor, with the exception 

of four hats, which he had piled up on his own head. 

The people continued to come—stylishly-gowned ladies by the side 
of well-groomed men, traveling men, transients, business men, and 
tradespeople. They all handed in their wraps and received their checks 
almost mechanically, with scarcely a look at the bewildered recipient. 
Finally a lull came. The rush was over. A pile of hats and coats was 

on the floor. Joe slyly looked around, and finally got it through his 

head that each article was supposed to go on a shelf above its own 
number. But as for “which belonged where” he had not the slightest 
idea, and so decided that the best plan to restore order would be to 
shut his eyes, and deal them out. This done, he beheld his work with 
a roguish grin. A very good idea—yes. However, the order did not 
last long. The people now commenced to leave the dining room. 
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One gentleman came up to the desk and presented a check. Joe 
handed out to him the corresponding hat. “That’s not my hat, you 
rascal,” said the gentleman. “That’s my hat over there that brown 
felt.” Joe was silently obedient. Similar experiences occurred when 
each successive check-holder made his appearance. All went away 
muttering a threat against the new check-boy. A white-haired man 
walked up: “A hat and umbrella,” he said in handing over his checks. 
This time Joe made a very good guess at the hat. But the umbrella! 
Lo! which one of the forty could it be. He reached behind him without 
turning around, picked up one at chance and handed it across the desk. 
The man, who was busy talking of the coming election to a friend, took 
it, stuck it under his arm and was off. 

A short time afterwards a gentleman and a lady came up and asked 
for a hat and an umbrella. On receiving them, the gentleman said: 
“Wrong checks, my boy. It was a green silk lady’s umbrella.” A green 
silk lady’s umbrella! Joe looked vigorously for five minutes. None 
such welcomed his sight. Suddenly he had a dim recollection of seeing 
a gray-haired man walk off about ten minutes before with a green sil£ 
lady’s umbrella under his arm. Without a minute’s warning and with¬ 
out a word he pushed open the door, dashed out, crossed the room, out 
the side entrance, gave one look up and down the street and dashed 
around the corner as fast as his bulky weight permitted. The lady and 
gentleman on whom he had been waiting, the hotel proprietor, the ho¬ 
tel clerk, porters and about twenty-five others who were standing around 
started after him. Outside their crowd was increased by numerous 
other curious persons, as well as two fat policemen. All ran franti¬ 
cally after the fleeing Joe. As for Joe, his coat was flying, his long 
brown hair waving in all directions, his collar unfastened, the perspira¬ 
tion rolling down his face, and his eyes bulging out. He heard the 
noise of his pursuers, but, too frightened to look back he rushed on. He 
had covered about six blocks and his breath was coming fast. A taxi 
was hurrying down the street. He stopped it, jumped in, and told the 
driver to go to the country as fast as he could. At the end of half an 
hour the taxi stopped. There was no sign of the pursuers and Joe 
told the driver to take him home. Having arrived there, he nervously 
descended, rushed to the door, told the butler in a hushed voice to give 
the driver twenty dollars, went to his room and locked the door. 

The next morning he awoke about ten o’clock, picked up the paper, 
opened it and beheld in big type a familiar sight: 

“WANTED—At once. Lively, intelligent boy. Good wages, easy 
work. A snap for the right party. Apply before noon today at Smith’s 
Hotel.” 

This time Joe only groaned, turned over and went back to sleep. 

—H. W. 
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Skturu hi tlir t^mtpst Hifr 

HERE was a boy in our school, 

And he was wondrous wise, 

He never burned the midnight oil, 

Or studied out his eyes. 

To this same school a damsel came, 
To her hard work was joy, 

Her one delight in life was this— 

To help this lazy boy. 

One cold, gray eve, in winter time 
This youth said, “I must cram, 

For in the morn (O, heaps of woe) 

I’ve got a Dutch exam. 

The “bunch” came ’round, ere he’d begun. 
“O, hang your work,” said they; 

“We’ll show you what fun is, my son, 

Be always bright and gay.” 

So with the lads the youth did go, 

They were jolly, to a man; 

When they came home, ’twas far too late 
To cram for a Dutch exam. 

To the fair young lass he’d have to go, 

Or crib the whole long test. 

He chose the former way, of course; 

Quoth he, “Tis much the best, 

She will help me in this, my extremity.” 

But the maid could not be found. 

“O, woe is me,” cried the lusty youth, 

“To crib is the one way ’round.” 

He entered the class with sinking heart, 
The place beside him was bare. 

The mumps, with all their misery 
Had smitten the lad once there. 

“On this exam depends my mark,” 

He cried in horror great. 

“This brilliant youth not here to help, 

I sink beneath this weight.” 
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The lad then thought and thought in vain, 

No single thought would come; 

He sat, dejected, in his seat, 

Drumming idly with his thumb. 

When that long, painful hour was past 
He rose straight as could be; 

“Now, since I’ve flunked this quarter’s work, 

The honest life for me.” 

S. E. G. 


DR. BURGESS AT DECATUR. 

Dr. Burgess spent several days in Decatur late in February attend¬ 
ing the meeting of the Illinois Schoolmasters Club, of which he is 
president. A banquet was held Friday evening, followed by an address. 
Saturday morning was devoted to presentation and discussion of papers 
upon important educational topics. 

SENIOR RECEPTION. 

. On Saturday evening, February 21st, Dr. and Mrs. Burgess gave an 
informal reception in the Social Hall, inviting the faculty and the mem¬ 
bers of the Senior Class. Miss Blossom assisted Dr. Burgess and his 
wife in receiving. Mr. Tarbell, a former Bradley student and now a 
magazine illustrator in Chicago, entertained us most delightfully during 
the evening with clever sleight-of-hand performances and droll carica¬ 
tures of various faculty members. The Seniors feel much indebted to 
Dr. and Mrs. Burgess for the very pleasant evening. 


Y. M. C. A. 

The Association heard one of the best talks of the year this month 
in the address given by Dr. Carpenter. It is with great pleasure that 
most of the fellows look forward to these Wednesday morning talks, 
and they are always satisfied with the splendid thoughts the speakers 
present. 

The Association had desired to devote the meeting just before the 
Tournament for the purpose of a good “pep” gathering to boost the 
Tournament, but on account of a necessary change in the program, was 
unable to have a meeting. 

The delegates to the State Convention, held at Decatur last month, 
gave a very good report of the work being carried on in all departments 
of the Y. M. C. A. in this state. The delegates, LeRoy Bryant and 
Chas. Meister, reported a splendid time and good entertainment. 
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Winning Wag 

(An Editorial from the Peoria Star.) 

HE editor of the Aurora Beacon-News related the story 
of William C. Brown, who after having been presi¬ 
dent of the great New York Central system for four 
years, has resigned. He began railroad work forty- 
four years ago on the section and arose to one of the 
most important positions in America because be had 
talent and used it. 

There were just as many opportunities forty-four 
years ago as now to "lay down” on the job, to work in a listless, half¬ 
hearted way, to do only what was demanded and that grudgingly. There 
were clocks then the same as now to check off the hours; there was 
quitting time then just as there is now. There were plenty of places 
to loaf then as now. But young Brown was “on the job,” working in a 
brisk, thorough way, doing it whole-heartedly, keeping his eye off the 
clock and on his task, never quitting exactly on the dot if there was 
unfinished business, not loafing after business hours, but thinking about 
how some part of the work could be done better. 

Today there are W. C. Browns plugging along in small places the 
same as he did and they will reach the top. But they are not to be 
found in loafers’ hang-outs. 

One of Mr. Brown’s most noticeable traits was his simplicity and 
genuineness. We remember years ago when we were a “cub” reporter 
our first meeting with Mr. Brown. He was then general manager of 
the Burlington system and had stepped from his private car for a few 
minutes’ airing on a station platform while his car was being backed 
into the yards for the night. We approached Mr. Brown with all the 
inward quaking and all the outward appearance of self consciousness 
that marks the “cub.” “Glad to meet you, sir,” was the greeting of 
the official as he gave a warm handshake. “What can I do for you?” 
We told him we wanted news. “Surely,” was the reply, “I’ll tell you all 
I can but let’s step oVer to my car where we can visit better.” And the 
“cub” was led into the railroad holy of holies where stenographers were 
madly pounding typewriter keys and white jacketed colored porters 
were bowing and scraping. And “visit” he did for almost an hour. He 
talked frankly of proposed plans for extensive improvements on that' 
particular division. Then he switched onto other topics and wound 
up by asking all about the newspaper business and the “cub” by this 
time felt perfectly qualified to enlighten the poor, ignorant man! 

It was an occasion never to be forgotten. After that we had the 
pleasure of meeting Mr. Brown a number of times with other men 
and he was always the same courteous, kindly, simple, American gentle¬ 
man. 
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Now he is going out to lows, to pass the rest of his days upon a 
splendid farm which he has been building up. May they be the days 
of comfort and rest that he so richly deserves. 

thr 3teUmu Wlifl’U Sake iMif piarr 

by Elizabeth Bourne (From the Printer’s Review). 

ERE is a toast that I want to give, to the fellow I'll 
never know: 

To the fellow who’s going to take my place, when it’s 
time for me to go. 

I’ve wondered what kind of a chap he’ll be, and I’ve 
wished I could take his hand, 

“I wish you well, school friend,” in a way that he’d 

I’d like to give him the cheering word that I’ve longed at times to hear; 
I’d like to give him the warm handclasp when never a friend seems near. 
I’ve learned my knowledge by sheer hard work, and I wish I could pass 
it on 

To the fellow who’ll come to take my place, next year when I am gone. 

Will he see all the sad mistakes I’ve made, and note all the battles lost? 
Will he never guess of the tears they caused, or the heartaches which 
they cost? 

Will he see through the failures and fruitless toil to the underlying plan. 
And catch a glimpse of the real intent, and the heart of the Vanquished 
then? 

I dare to hope he may some day pause as he toils as I have wrought, 

And gain some strength for his weary task from the battles which I 
have fought; 

But I’ve only the task itself to leave with the cares for him to face, 

And never a cheering word may I speak to the fellow who’ll take my 
place. 

Then here’s to your success, old Pal; I drink as a bridegroom to his 
bride; 

I leave an unfinished task for you but God knows that I have tried. 

I’ve dreamed my dreams, as all men do, but only some came true 
And my prayer today is that all the dreams may be realized by you. 

And we’ll meet some day on the world’s large stage, out in the realm of 
space; 

' You’ll know my clasp as I take your hand and gaze into your face, 
Then all failures will be success in the light of the new-found dawn,— 
So I’m drinking your health, old chap, who’ll take my place when I 
am gone. 


Adaptation 



Just to whisper, 
understand. 
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uJhr (EhUftrnt 

(From the Chicago News.) 

E woman in the heliotrope gown sighed. “They cer¬ 
tainly have queer teachers in the schools nowadays,” 
she confided to the woman in grape color. “Your 
Evangeline is in the same class with my Frederick, 
isn’t she? Well, what do you think of that Miss 
Etterick they have to teach them?” 

“I—I don’t know,” confessed the woman in grape 
color. “Eve been so busy getting the house cleaned 
and doing the other fall work that I haven’t had time to visit the school.” 

“Then you’d better!” solemnly declared the woman in heliotrope. 
“My dear, some one ought to do something! Why, when I think of 
Frederick in that Miss Etterick’s charge all year, and with his sensitive 
nature, I am terribly upset! Do you know what that woman did? Wrote 
me a note saying that Frederick was not doing well in his arithmetic. 
She said he evidently needed to put more work on it! 

“Well, after the receipt of that note I went to the school just as 
fast as I could! 

The Crime of Criticism. 

“ ‘Miss Etterick,’ ” I said to her, ‘I don’t suppose you realize that 
when you criticize Frederick you are crushing all the life and spirit out 
of him. He is not like other boys,’ I said. ‘He needs encouragement 
and help and interest, and I am sure he works very hard!’ 

“She sort of sighed and looked at me in a cold way. You could 
see she was not trying in the least to make herself agreeable. ‘Help! 
Interest!’ she repeated the words. 

“And she declared that she devoted twice as much time to Frederick 
as to any other boy in the class and that she was perfectly discouraged 
at his lack of interest. She said he knew nothing at all that day about 
the lesson. 

“I explained to her that Frederick had had no time to study at 
home the previous evening because I had taken him to a children’s 
party—and she had the effrontery to say that children shouldn’t go to 
parties on school nights! That was too ridiculous, for the party was at 
the Bertons. I told her so—and she said stolidly: ‘What of it?’ The 
Bertons! Why, I know women who’d give their eye teeth to get their 
children noticed by the Bertons. Of course your Evangeline wasn’t 
asked because you’ve only lived here two years, and Mrs. Berton is so 
particular with whom her children associate. She selects only the very 
best. Of course, if she really knew Evangeline I am sure-” 

“Oh, I think we can live without the Bertons!” declared the woman 
in grape color, frostily. 
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A Constitution in Peril. 

“I’m sorry you take it so hard,” said the woman in heliotrope. “But 
we were speaking about Miss Etterick. I told her that Frederick was 
nervous and sensitive and th^t I was not going to have him ruin his 
constitution studying and become a nervous wreck. I pointed out to 
her that what she was being paid for was to get children through her 
grade without bothering the parents, who have many cares and respon¬ 
sibilities. 

'‘If you were a capable teacher, Miss Etterick/ 1 said, instead of 
complaining about poor little Frederick and making his life miserable 
with your nagging you would know what to do to push him ahead! I 
am sure that’s what a teacher ought to do.* 

Almost Insolent. 

“Really, my dear, I thought for a minute that awful woman was 
going to be insufferably insolent. She said something about its not 
being her duty to furnish brains for her pupils, but I ignored it. She 
is utterly impossible. 

“ ‘I shall expect/ I told her firmly, ‘good reports from Frederick 
from now on!’ 

“ ‘I am sure/ she said, ‘I hope you’ll get them! But if you want good 
reports from him you must make him study!’ 

“ ‘Miss Etterick,’ I replied, ‘I am endeavoring to bring up my son in 
a way that will encourage him to do things without being made; I would 
not insult his intelligence by ordering him to do anything! 

“ ‘With your heartless ideas about children,’ I told her, ‘I wonder 
how you manage to hold your position. If Frederick fails to pass to 
the next grade at the end of the year I shall know the reason! It will 
be because he was worked to death by you and his nerves shattered!’ 

“Then I walked away and left her speechless. I think it was a shock 
to her to see her real self so accurately described. My dear, I advise 
you to go and see what that woman is doing to Evangeline before it is 
too late! The idea of her trying to make my Frederick study against 
his will when Frederick is so sensitive!” 

ACADEMY DEBATE. 

On Thrusday evening March 12th occurred the tryouts for the 
Academy debating teams. Of the eight debaters who took part, the 
judges—Dr. Burgess, Dr. Packard and Miss Comfort—chose the follow¬ 
ing named six to represent the Academy in the coming contests with 
Peoria and Pekin High School teams: Roberts, Lowes, Favre, Strause, 
Holt, and Dailey. 

These young men will be divided into two teams by Coach Graper 
and will get considerable training through debates among themselves, 
affording Mr. Graper opportunity for later re-arrangement of the two 
school teams to the best advantage. 
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THE DEATH OF MR. BAILEY. 

In the recent passing away of Mr. Bailey, Bradley Institute in com¬ 
mon with many other organizations in Peoria,—loses a friend and adviser 
much interested in all the activities of the institution. Since its beginning 
Mr. Bailey had been President of the Board of Trustees of the Insti¬ 
tute, and had given much time and attention to the work of advancing 
its interest, particularly in the earlier formative years. 

Mr. Leslie D. Puterbaugh has been chosen to succeed Mr. Bailey as 
President of the Board. 
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THE STUDENT TALKS OF BRADLEY. 

In this editorial I am referring to the talks on honesty in exam¬ 
inations that were given by students at the close of the last term at 
Bradley. With all due respect to the speakers, and a firm belief in their 
sincerity, I hold that such remarks would have had a more lasting ef¬ 
fect had they been delivered by a person of more mature experience. 
In spite of certain anxieties, college life is a happy one. School organ¬ 
izations and social events develop a familiar relationship between the 
students. This relationship is peculiar in its familiarity; by exchang¬ 
ing their joys and their sorrows with each other, students form a bond 
of good fellowship, the like of which is found in no other walk of life. 
On account of this peculiarity it can readily be admitted that the student 
who starts to prophesy will find himself alone. He may be a tactful and 
persuasive talker, commanding the respect and attention of his audi¬ 
ence, but he is one of the “boys.” The effect of his doctrine is in¬ 
fluenced to a marked degree by previous familiarity. 

Students are human, after all; we judge our fellow-students by their 
good and bad points, and in the light of this tendency we can almost 
conclude that the speakers in this case were subjected to an extra 
amount of criticism by the unscrupulous element which, unfortunately, 
exists in all schools. We all know that the remarks were appropriate 
and well* meant; the remedy for such criticism lies in the choice of a 
speaker whose personality will add to the strength of his remarks. Ihis 
speaker may have been tempted “in like manner as we are,” but the fact 
that he has seemingly overcome the temptations lessens the possibilities 
for criticism, and we are more ready to apply his doctrine to ourselves 
than we are to tell him to practice what he preaches. 

T. E. JONES. 


(A Response to Mr. Jones.) 

It is to be hoped that those students who so freely quote the gen¬ 
eral sentiment of the student body as opposed to talks by students 
before student gatherings, are speaking their personal opinions only. 

Should talks on honesty be delivered by one of mature experience 
—logically, one of the faculty—there is no doubt but that the effect 
would be unpleasant. The students would direct severe criticisms upon 
that instructor, not only for deeming it necessary to inform students of 
college age that cheating during examinations would not be tolerated, 
but also for doubting the integrity of students as individuals. That 
teacher would lose the confidence, respect and favor of the students. 

On the other hand, many of us, as students preparing ourselves to 
become teachers need to develop our ideas of the moral questions in¬ 
volved and an opportunity to express our convictions on the subject 
ought to be confirming and strengthening to all who have like ideals. 
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The fact that we are familiar with the students delivering these 
talks, should not cause us to be prejudiced towards them when presenting 
their remarks to the student body, nor refuse to be influenced by the 
truth of the principle. The fault does not lie with the speaker under 
these conditions, but with the hearer. We are told that audiences make 
the poet and the orator. The fault lies with the hearer, within himself. 
He allows the fact of his peculiar relationship with that student to dom¬ 
inate his mind and subdues the principle which his friend before the 
student body is attempting to expound. 

We applaud those choice spirits among us who show a true mani¬ 
festation of the spirit within them and conspicuously state openly and 
frankly their attitude toward principles which relate to students and stu¬ 
dents alone. R. D. FLUDDER. 


THE LITERARY CLUB. 

Evidently our literary meetings have a decided magnetic quality, 
for, contrary to schedule, those members who so magnanimously ten¬ 
dered their resignations for the benefit of the Club, reappeared at the 
“lit” meeting of February 7, with the desire of having the matter dropped. 
This aroused much discussion for the question was whether the Club 
or the “eats” drew the dissenters. However, knowing the excellent pro¬ 
gram that was prepared, it was decided that this was the sole cause 
of their return. 

And this fully came up to all expectations. Miss Henry read the 
representative poems of Van Dyke, giving a short criticism and com¬ 
ment on each, while Miss Wheeler spoke of his life. An innovation 
was made in the form of an original serial story to be continued at each 
meeting by various club members.. The first installment was given by 
Miss Grossman. Then while refreshments were served and eaten our 
renowned jokesmiths entertained us so that everyone departed in high 
good humor. 

The next meeting, on February 23, brought Mexico still more into 
the limelight and the pros and cons of interference were heard once 
more. The affirmative, upheld by Mr. Voss and Miss Smith, won, al¬ 
though the arguments of the negative, by Mr. Bonsteel and Miss Reed, 
were excellent. 

The story was continued by Mr. Clark and as his “continued in our 
next” left the heroes and heroines in a most perilous position, we are 
almost distraught with curiosity as to the outcome, which will doubt¬ 
less, be dramatically finished by our Mr. Anderson. 
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Mildred Glasgow, Editor. 


The Misses Susie Ball and Mary Johnston gave a cookie shine at 
the home of the former on January 10th. Those who participated in 
the fun were Misses Mary Jo Vandenburg, Mary Chase Clark, Bernice 
Goodrich, Mary Misner, Josephine Miles, Susie Ball, M-ary Johnston. 

Some of the third year girls gave a spread on Saturday, January 31st. 
The bunch included Misses Mary Jo Vandenburg, Marie Fritche, Mary 
Chase Clark, Gladys Pratt, Bernice Goodrich, Mildred McCormick, Mary 
Misner, Mary Johnston, Josephine Miles and Susie Ball. 

Clarence Margaret has been pledged Sigma Phi. 

Don Witherstine, who was home from school in Chicago, gave a 
theatre party at the Orpheum Saturday, February 7th. After the mat¬ 
inee his guests enjoyed a delightful Valentine supper at his home. Place 
cards read for Misses Mary Johnston, Mary Misner, Frances Wood, 
Marie Fritche, Bernice Goodrich, Mary Jo Vandenburg, Josephine Miles, 
Susie Ball, Messrs. Loy Luke, Eliot Lovett, Floyd Atkins, Edward Carey, 
Herman Fritche, James Sedgwick, George Anthony and Don Wither¬ 
stine. 

Wednesday, February 11th Harry Shook entertained the members of 
The Tech staff with a bowling party at the Proctor Recreation Center. 
Miss Love did not seem to know which way she enjoyed bowling the 
most—sitting or standing. 

February 13th Sigma Phi Fraternity gave a most enjoyable dance at 
the Woman’s Club, chaperoned by Mrs. Jacquin and Mr. and Mrs. Waldo. 
About fifty couples spent the evening in dancing. 
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Lamdba Phi Sorority gave a spread at the home of Miss Helen Had- 
field February 14th. Those who sat down at the prettily decorated table 
were Misses Threshie, Clara Spurck, Helen Oates, Helen Hadfield, Vivian 
Boniface, Martha Kasjens, Ruth Shockley and Mildred Glasgow. 

February 14th Miss Georgia Doty entertained a slumber party and 
midnight spread. Those who enjoyed her hospitality were Misses An¬ 
nette Sieling, Lillian Miller, Marguerite Moore, Nell Patterson, Mabel 
Gladish and Helen Ashby. 

Monday, February 16, the Active Chapter of Alpha Pi gave a theatre 
party at the Orpheum with “eats” afterward at the Colonial. 

On the 18th of February the Alpha Pi’s enjoyed a dinner at the 
home of Mr. Simpson. The guests included Messrs. Arthur Mahle, Linn 
Covey, Newton Hill, Clifton Turner, Harry Billman, MacClyment, Simp¬ 
son, Friebel, Walter Hill. Packard, Roy Carson, Harris, and Harold 
Lynch. 

Saturday, February 21st, the girls gave a subscription dance at 
Bradley Park at which about twenty couples were present. 

Miss Mabel Wood gave a “Washington” luncheon on February 21st. 
Her guests included the Misses Evans, Lasley, Leech, Raymond. Knapp, 
Gauss, Houghton, Gordon, Conway, Faber and Quigley. 

The Misses Gertrude Turner, Dorothy Kiefer, Harriet McCormick. 
Marian Wilde, Grace Maple and Helen Loucks enjoyed a spread in the 
lunch room February 23rd. 

The formal initiation of Miss Florence Leisy into Omicron Tri Kappa 
Sorority occurred at the home of Miss Marguerite Richmond on Feb¬ 
ruary 21st. The girls of the Active Chapter were present and many of 
the Alumnae. 

February 27th Mr. Patton gave a subscription dance at Bradley 
Park. Quite a large number of Bradley students were present. 

Miss Marcella Schwentser entertained the girls of Omicron Tri 
Kappa at her home on February 28th. 

March 4th the Active Chapter of Omicron Tri Kappa and also Miss 
Catherine Faber and Miss Marcella Schwentser gave a spread in the 
lunch room. 
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Buck Anderson, Editor. 


FOUR-YEAR COURSE IN MANUAL ARTS. 

There is a rumor around that apparently has a good foundation, 
that the Bradley trustees will adopt a four-year’s course in the Manual 
Arts. If this comes to pass it will be a great thing for Bradley. The 
time is not far distant when a four-year’s training for teachers of the 
manual arts will be demanded. This is true for many reasons. First, 
because there is a feeling among educators that the standard of the art 
of teaching has been lowered by admitting teachers of comparatively 
slight training. The bars had to be let down because of a scarcity of 
supply. Then, again, the place of manual training in public education 
depends upon the efficiency with which it is taught, consequently prog¬ 
ress demands better prepared instructors. 

The present two and three-year courses at the Institute will not be 
abandoned. 

Heard in practice teaching: Lowery—“I’ve got a white man work¬ 
ing for me.” 

Tag on Charlie Meister’s new red sweater—“Was 79c, now 63c.” 
Who put it there? 

Mention should be made of the new office the Vocational Normal 
students constructed for Mr. Payne. The job would do credit to pro¬ 
fessional carpenters. 

The new 15 H. P. motor to run the new plane in Mr. Hurff’s shop 
has arrived and is being installed by the students as we go to press. The 
motor is but half the size of the regular shop motor, but it will develop 
15-16 as much power. 

Joseph Smith is agent for the Manual Arts Press and any books on 
the Manual Arts can be obtained through him at a reduction. 
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Mr. Siepert, who attended the Illinois Manual Arts Teachers’ con¬ 
vention in Chicago, went up to the big city a day early to visit the pub¬ 
lic schools. When he got there the schools were closed because it was 
Lincoln’s birthday. Wouldn’t that frost you? Think of it—a day in 
Chicago with nothing to do! 

Here's a story Mr. Siepert told to his class in Principles of Teach¬ 
ing, to illustrate a psychological fact regarding expression: “Two He¬ 
brews were walking down a New York street one very cold morning. 
After a mile, during which neither spoke, Ikey said to his companion: 
“Why don’t you say something?” The other, taking his hands out of 
his pockets and using them in the characteristic manner of the race 
when talking, replied: “Talk, yourself, and freeze your own hands.” 


On second thought, perhaps a four-year course would have its 
drawbacks. There have been several scraps among the Seniors this year 
over the class basketball team and one thing and another. If we were 
together two more years—! 


ALUMNI AND FORMER STUDENTS. 

% 

Edith B. Love, Editor. 

Dr. F. F. Miller, 1907, was a recent visitor at the Institute. He grad¬ 
uated from Rush Medical College and is now practicing medicine in 
Globe, Arizona. 

Morris Berg has also been a recent visitor at the Institute. He was 
very proficient in art metal work while attending Bradley and made the 
first shield for Athletics. He is in charge of the art metal work in an 
Industrial School in New York City. 

Harry Crawford has given up his work here to accept a position in 
one of the grade schools in this city. 

The annual concert of the Women’s Glee and Mandolin Club at the 
University of Chicago was held in Mandel Hall, Wednesday evening, 
February 11th. The concert was quite an ambitious affair since it in¬ 
volved not only the young women, but also the Men’s Glee Club and 
the “A Capella Choir” of Northwestern University. Two of our Brad¬ 
ley graduates were upon the program—Miss Adelina DeLent as a mem¬ 
ber of the Glee Club, and Miss Helena Burgess as a member of the 
Mandolin Club. The concert was a great success. 
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DOMESTIC 
SCIENCE NOTES 


R. Snow Frost, Editor. 

S the term is nearing an end every one is being ex¬ 
tremely rushed to get all required work completed. 
The week ending March 6th will see the completion 
of the Senior practice house work. Although the 
work has been of a distinct benefit, the girls are all 
relieved to have this over, for it has been some¬ 
what of a strain, as is any work out of the ordinary 
routine. Before leaving this work altogether, the 
Seniors, as a whole, wish to leave a message to those who will come 
after them. The message is this: The practice house work is, first of 
all, practical. It gives one a chance to prove one's ability. It is rather 
easy to make a successful dish under the very excellent conditions found 
in the laboratory, but to prove one’s real efficiency is to get a meal 
under rather trying conditions always to be found in the necessary time 
shortly before the serving of a meal. Again, the practice house work 
is beneficial, for it develops responsibility and self-confidence. Confi¬ 
dence in one’s own ability to successfully carry through any work is 
one of the very first things a Domestic Economy student needs. Con¬ 
sequently we wish to say the practice house is well worth the effort it 
requires, because of the real practical benefit derived therefrom. 

Recently another opening in our extensive field of work was brought 
to our view through several magazine articles on “Visiting Housekeep¬ 
ers.” It seems to me that this is the most worth while and one of the 
most needed in the whole field of operation. Almost anyone is familiar 
with the visiting nurse, who goes from home to home, showing the 
mothers of the poor how to care for their sick and to preserve the health 
of the well. Very similar is the work of the visiting housekeepers. They 
show the housewives how to prepare a wholesome meal. They show 
them what to cook as well as how to cook. They help them to buy 
economically, making every cent they spend go for food that will help 
to keep them strong and well. They bring a new ideal of cleanliness, 
and neatness into the home. Heretofore the housewives were content 




—Page Twenty-Seven— 






















to be as good housekeepers as their neighbors. This was their highest 
ideal, because they knew no better. With the entrance of the visiting 
housekeepei they have a standard set for them that is right. She 
teaches them how to clean, how to keep their homes clean, and that 
they must have their windows open when necessary so that they can 
have all the fresh air possible in their crowded conditions. And what 
makes the work worth while and makes one glad that they are able to 
do this work is the fact that the people they work with are so glad to 
learn. They see the work in a different, and yet in the natural way when 
it is done in their own homes. They are eager to learn the best way to 
live when it is presented to them so they can understand it and feel that 
they are not being ridiculed. It is possibly somewhat of a problem, as 
yet, just how this is to be presented in the best way, yet it is just the 
kind of a problem a Domestic Economy student should be primarily in¬ 
terested in. 

EXCHANGES. 

By Molly. 

The College Chronicle prints a series of articles in the February is¬ 
sue under the subject, “Through Northwestern again, what would we do?” 
It gives the experiences of several alumni and what they would do 
had they opportunity to live again their college days. Probably some 
of us could suggest a few changes in our present school life if we could 
look at it from the viewpoint of a few years hence. 

The Augustana Observer, of February, made use of our spectacles 
necessary on account of the unusual color of the ink on the cover. The 
contents, however, appeal to this writer, particularly the article on “Punc¬ 
tuality,” which we recommend to the attention of Bradley students. The 
exchanges are in the Library, easily accessible. 

If the editors of the Pegasus, Eureka College, and the Rambler, Illi¬ 
nois College, will permit the suggestion, we believe their good material 
would make a stronger appeal if better arranged. We especially enjoyed 
the article on “A College Man’s Religion” in the Rambler. 

The Cornell College Bulletin for February contains statistics under 
the caption, “Does It Pay to go to College?” that show the practical 
value of college training. In seven years, over 55 per cent, of all 1906 
graduates reached highest positions in business; 30 per cent, second rank 
places, and A l / 2 to 6 per cent, positions of what might be called third- 
rate importance. 

We call the attention of our students to the article on “College Effi¬ 
ciency,” appearing in the Carthage Collegian. 
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George L. Hanes, Editor. 


Here is to our Daddy Hart, 

With his little gray head. 

Although rather talkative, 

He’s a good old scout, by Ned! 

Oleson has the right idea in forcing drills out of his jewelplate. 
In order to save his fingers, which he manages to hit on an average of 
every other tap, he has to use a hammer weighing about a half ounce. 
But never mind, Ole, just keep on pounding; you will get there some day. 


Next to balance staves what do you love, Murphy? 

Say, Gommels, you know what we said about that canary sweater. 

Bonsteel is a good bass drum player, all right, only he has a 
policeman’s habit of getting off the beat once in a while. 

The latest discovery: There is no need of bluing tools as it rubs 
right off. I wonder who made it? 


This pivot is one-thousandth of a millimeter too small. Mr. Murphy 
you’d better make another one. 

There is a certain young gent in C room who surely gives himself 
away every time he has a date, as he spends all afternoon manicuring 
his finger nails with a big file. 

Florida, why don’t you buy some of that washing powder and use 
it with a little water? I think you will find it will remove the dirt 
better. 


Personal.—Does anyone from Minnesota know whether there arc 
any more children at home like Kyseth? 

Alabama now takes his medicine in school to get in good physical 
condition, so he can finish his dream. 
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Say, Goodall, where would you rather sleep—in a bath tub or trunk? 


Mr. Hart is now giving Miller private lessons in inking. 


Because Mr. Westlake and Brown were working on the tower clock 
the morning of March 5, the bell rang three minutes too early. 


Cheer up, Skeels, she may have another dress besides that black one. 


No more visiting in finishing and engraving among the students.— 
Words of Mr. Hart. 


Dooley has a new shampoo soap, especially good for red hair. 


Johnnie still clings to his kindergarten habits of snow-balling. 


Pat, the German, is busily engaged painting watch cases. 


Private lessons in how to propose, and also how to smile when re 
jected taught by Comfort. 


Minonk is surely some town, isn’t it Gommels? Oh! I guess not 
the town, but the people in it. 


The Hon. C. H. McGrew has left C room for engraving. 


Look out for Shorty Converse; he has finished his test. 


The Horological Band now consists of twenty-four pieces. 


Where was Don when the lights went out? 


Say, Kyseth, does that watch keep time that you fixed for Mr. West- 
lake?. 


Since Frenchy left, Billiken from Minnesota, has nothing to do 
but laugh and smile at the girls. Some of his friends are commencing 
to worry about him. They say if he doesn’t quit smiling it will be neces¬ 
sary to call in a physician to set back his ears. 


Eagle Beak comes in with that old stall that he left his design book 
home on the piano, in order to get out of designing, or to let us know he 
has a piano. 
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The Beanery orchestra has returned for the season. 


For the sake of Melinda’s nerves, please don’t fall off your stool any 
more, Mr. Mason. 


What chance is there for anybody else with Col. Jones sticking 
around? 


As I find it impossible to keep from falling out of bed at night, I 
would like to buy a set of side-boards for my bed.—Floyd Underwood. 


Ilackett is around taking up a collection to buy some toys for Ky- 
seth and Eagle Beak. 


You know, Will, your room isn’t a gym, so quit pulling off wrestling 
matches in it. 


Boyd caused quite a little excitement the other day by trying to use 
the floor for a stool. 


They say Kyseth looks better in an overcoat. I wonder why. 


Tucker and Reynolds left school this month. The former accepted 
a position in Webster, la., and the latter went to St. Louis. 


If a robin sings, can a crow-cus? 


Here is to Yarrall, 

The man with the graver 
To make you an artist, 

He shows every favor. 


CALENDAR OF COMING EVENTS. 

March 30—Spring Term Starts. 

March 30—English Club. 

March 30—Baseball Practice Begins. 

April 2—Classical Club. 

April 6—Literary Club. 

April 11—Baseball; Bradley vs. Lombard. 

April 18—Interscholastic Track Meet. 

Arts and Crafts Club. 

April 20—Literary Club. 

April 23— Classical Club. 

April 25—Baseball; Bradley vs. Illinois College. 
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George Harms, Editor. Clarence Ward, Associate. 


BRADLEY BASEBALL SCHEDULE FOR 1914. 

Apr. 11—Lombard at Peoria. 

Apr. 25—Illinois College at Peoria. 

May 1—Carthage at Peoria. 

May 6—Millikin at Peoria. 

May 8—Hedding at Abingdon. 

May 9—Carthage at Carthage. 

May 14—Hedding at Peoria. 

May 16—William and Vashti at Peoria. 

May 18—Eastern Illinois Normal at Peoria. 

May 29—Wesleyan at Bloomington. 

May 30—Wesleyan at Peoria. 

June 6—Illinois College at Jacksonville. 

BRADLEY-MILLIKIN. 

This was a game in name only, for Coach Brown sent in all subs 
with the exception of Stephenson and Allen, while the Millikin team 
consisted entirely of regulars the first half. They had a very easy time 
of it and piled up a score of 42 to 2 by the end of the first half. In the 
second half several subs started for Millikin and the game proved slight¬ 
ly improved. All but two of our points were made by Graham, our 
smallest forward. The final score was 62 to 10. 

WILLIAM & VASHTI AN EASY VICTIM. 

While Bradley was walking all over William & Vashti, Coach 
Brown was forty miles away watching the Wesleyan-Normal game. 
However, the victory was not unexpected, but, in fact, it was almost 
certain the Red and White would win, otherwise Coach Brown would 
have been on the job. The game started with Bradley’s second string 
men in the line-up. Allen was the only regular player to open the 
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game, and he was playing his first game at guard. May played at cen¬ 
ter and was above his usual form, six field goals being credited to him in 
the first half. 

In the second period the visitors showed more pep, but the Bradley 
regulars were in the game and had no difficulty in retaining the lead 
When it was all over the score stood 42-18. 

BRADLEY-AUGUSTANA. 

Coming here without a defeat, Augustana surely looked bad to Brad¬ 
ley, but our fears soon disappeared after the game started. Bradley 
started things flying right at the start and played in excellent form dur¬ 
ing the whole game. Their team work kept the Augustana five con¬ 
stantly on the defensive. Nelson proved to be the headiest player 
on the floor and for this reason was able to cage nine baskets. Lidle 
came a close second with six baskets and two free throws. The defen¬ 
sive work of Stephenson and Hill seemed perfect. The final score was 
44 to 9. 

BRADLEY LOSES TO WESLEYAN. 

Losing by a narrow margin of one field goal scored in the last min¬ 
ute of play Bradley battled bravely against defeat with Wesleyan as a 
foe. The final score was 21 to 19. A record-breaking crowd turned out 
to witness the game. 

Each coach opened the game with his second team men on the floor. 
Ditewig, Tefft and May held the forward positions during the first five 
minutes’ play, when they gave way to Lidle, Nelson and Allen, respect¬ 
ively. Simultaneously with this shift engineered by Coach Brown, the 
Wesleyan squad was re-enforced by the entry of Hart as center, while 
Elliot was shifted from that position to forward. The first half ended 
with Bradley leading, 11 to 9. The second half found the score again 
see-sawing, Wesleyan scoring early in the period and tieing Bradley. 
With the score tied 19 to 19, Elliot tossed a basket from the center of 
the floor and gave Wesleyan the winning score. Elliot made seven 
baskets for his team and Lidle six for his. These two men were the 
individual stars. 

HEDDING DEFEATS BRADLEY AT ABINGDON. 

After having lost a hard battle the evening before by a narrow mar- 
gine of one basket, the Bradley team journeyed to Abingdon and played 
the college quintet of that city. At the end of the first half the Hedding 
boys were far in the lead, the score standing 22 to 7, but in the second 
half Coach Brown’s tossers came back strong and clearly outplayed the 
Hedding five. It was the securing and maintaining of the early lead in 
the battle that resulted in the final 32-22 score. Bradley lined up as fol¬ 
lows: Lidle and Nelson, forwards; Allen, center; Stephenson and Hill, 
guards. 
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BRADLEY-NORMAL. 


This proved to be the second defeat for Bradley at the hands oi 
Normal, due, surely to a slump in Bradley’s playing, for we didn’t seem 
to be able to get started until the last few minutes, when it was too late. 
On the other hand, Normal started rushing things after the first whistle 
and kept it up until the" last. Both their team work and their individual 
playing was hard to beat, but we will get them yet. There was one 
noteworthy change in our line-up in this game and that was the ap¬ 
pearance of Cam Collins on the floor. He played a very good game at 
guard, and promises to be a big help during the Tournament. The game 
finished with a score of 29 to 22 in Normal’s favor. Our points were 
made as follows: Lidle, 12; Hill, 6, and Nelson, 4. 

» . 

A NIGHT ALARM 

It was a June day long ago 

That to the woods went they— 

A man, four boys about ten years old, 

To camp through Saturday. 

The tent was pitched, the fire was built, 

The meal was soon prepared, 

The merry band around did stand 
And ate all that they dared. 

The repast done, the night came on, 

Their beds around made they; 

The fire died down and on the ground 
The sleepy campers lay. 

Two eyes showed bright beyond the light, 

Out in the dark shone they, 

The campers slept,—the night-birds wept, 

Wept for the sleeping prey. 

A heavy rain from heaven fell 
Upon the weary five, 

The fire died out—they moved about. 

The camp was soon alive. 

The eyes still glowed, the campers saw. • 

Fear surged in every limb, 

A scream they gave—their fate was grave. 

Fierce grew the two eyes dim. 
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A stone hurled they, the beast to stay, 

Straight toward the mark it sped, 

A rotten stump gave forth a thump, 

Their fears as quickly fled. 

The eyes were plants that glowed like lamps 
Where the wood and moisture lay. 

Fearless but spent, they sought their tent 
And slept until next day. 

H. Mac. 



Honor Murphy, Editor. Marian Wilde, Associate. 


We had a dream the other night, 

When everything was still; 

We dreamed that every subscriber 
Came right up and paid his bill.—Ex. 
Do it now.—Business Manager. 


Coba Slobe (naming processes of manipulation): “Washing.” 

* Miss Day: “Certainly that would be one. The older ones would 
not need to be taught that.” 


Miss Seitz (complimenting Kupper): “Sehr gut! How did you get 
it right?” 

Kupper: “Won't you give me credit when I do get a thing right?”’ 

Dr. Packard: “Miss Hadfield, what is an oyster?” 

Marian: “An oyster is a fish built like a nut.” 


Strause (translating German): “He met us in between.” 
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Dr. Burgess was speaking of something as antique: 
George H.: “Ann-who?” 

Strause: “Antique, the daughter of Prehistoric.” 


Berg: “Marian, have we got anything to write for today:” 
M. G.: “Not today, Frank.” 

Berg: “Thanks! That’s another lesson done.” 


Motto: Take no tools, etc., from the shop. 

Mr. Seipert: “I am rather suspicious if I see an unusual bulge on 
any part of a fellow’s anatomy.” 


Mr. Swaim: “Miss Kellar, what is a vacuum?” 

June: “Vacuum was the man that invented the new patent cleaners.” 


Miss Seitz: “Der alte always means ‘old man;’ it can never mean 
'old woman.’ ” 

Kupper: “Why? Because a woman never gets older than sixteen?” 


Red Letter Days. 

When everybody was on time to his eight o’clock class. 
When the chapel was vacant at noon. 

When George didn’t see Helen all day. 

When Mr. Raymond came to chapel. 

When Miss Seiling did the right thing at the right time. 


“A Mann’s a Mann for a’ that,” if he is so little. 


In English: “Mr. Snyder looks wise; we’ll let him recite.” 

After Snyder’s recitation (?): “Now, Mr. Snyder, look otherwise.” 


Dr. Wyckoff (in History): “That is why we should worry.” 


Miss Day: “Name the different steps in cooking.” 

Reply: “Creaming, folding, kneading, mashing, etc.” 

Miss D.: “Yes, indeed, I do feel that the children should be taught 
something about ‘mashing’.” 


Mr. Comstock: “You have only had a taste of equations.” 
Student: “I would hate to take a bite.” 


Instructor: “Metschnikovi is a Russian. Can anyone tell of his 
more recent activities.” 

Reply: “Sure, he’s still a-rushin’.” 
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They 5ay that Berg bought his girl a box of soft fudge at the candy 
sale just because they told him that it couldn't be eaten without a spoon. 


In Cooking Class: ‘'Does anyone know the weight of oats?” Helen 
blushed. 


Lady T.: “Noise and banging in the laboratory is not only annoying 
to others, but—why, it might injure the pans.” 


Miss Messner (while demonstrating drinks): “This gives you a clear 
refreshing punch.” 


Miss Love was explaining a formula and one of the students didn’t 
get it. “I can’t see that,” he remarked. Then after a pause exclaimed: 
‘‘But I can’t be expected to see well where Love is concerned.” 


Miss Adams kindly donated an apple to her friend, who, after deep 
thought, remarked: “Look at my Adams apple!” 


Marguerite (in House Construction): “Why, I’ve got just, exactly 
six feet.” 


Basketball Fan: “I didn’t see either of those fouls he called.” 
Mary B.: “No, these fowls fly too fast, that’s why.” 


The Lit. Club members were having their picture taken and the pho¬ 
tographer, seeing Helen Cadmus in the back row, cruelly remarked: “Say, 
what are you standing on?” 


D. K.: “Oh, Miss Coffin, how is Smart’s cold?” 

C. C.: “I didn’t know he had a cold. What makes you think he has?” 

D. K.: “He keeps a-coffin so much.” 


Dr. Packard, vainly trying to find someone in the class who could 
answer the question, pleadingly asked: “Won’t someone please look in¬ 
telligent?” 


A. Seilwig gave a lecture in Economic History on “How to Fatten 
Hogs.” 


Miss D.: “We’ll have a double demonstration in rolling this dough 
—a two-ring circus with several people rolling at one time.” 
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In Bacteriology: “All the different parts of milk are used. The milk 
sugar is left from cheese-making, but it is used. It’s made into hogs and 
then transformed into human beings.” 


Helene C. announced that she was to be witch in the play. And still 
someone remarked, “How bewitching!” 


Ferd Luthy: “Gee, I feel about two-thirds sick.” 

Bill Allen: “What’s the matter? Your feet hurting you?” 


Dee: “I suppose it is considered gallant to kiss a girl’s hand.” 
Gertrude: “Gallant, yes, but rather out of place.” 


There is a slim damsel named Kate, 

Who never skips school, nor comes late; 
But she’s down in the dumps, 

When at home with the mumps. 

To be gone from her class she does hate. 


A frivolous young English girl, with no love for the Stars and 
Stripes, once exclaimed at a celebration where the American flag was 
very much in evidence: “Oh, what a silly looking thing the American 
flag is! It suggests nothing but cherry-berry candy!” 

“Yes,” replied a bystander, “the kind of candy that has made every¬ 
body sick who has tried to lick it.”—Ex. 


The Complaint of the Jokesmith. 

I’ve racked my poor old tired brain 
But not a joke is there; 

I’ve thought and thought, but thought in vain 
For jokes to rout dull care. 

The friends who promised their support, 
Have left me in the lurch, 

Indifferently they laugh and snort— 

The joker’s name they smirch. 

If they would have these columns full 
Of up-to-date and witty stuff, 

They should with us together pull. 

And cease their comments rough. 


Overheard in Gymnasium office: 

Mr. Brown: “Let’s see, how many letters in the alphabet; 32?” 
Mr. Martin: “No, 27. Where did you go to school?” 
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New Arrivals in Coats. 

Tells a Most Interesting Story of Spring 
Styles. 

Out of the shadows comes Spring again, like a bud of promise 
whose unfolding petals will disclose to curious eyes many delight¬ 
ful surprises in the realm of women’s dress. To those who have 1 , 
waited expectant, she flings a cheery welcome to the new things 
from dictatorial sources—originals and duplicates of the season’s 
favored styles. 

Garments that disclose th<-Vogue a* seen by the cri¬ 
tical eyes of Paris, Berlin, and New York 

The Spring Suits reveal the fact that the short coat is the 
vogue for the coming season. The kimono and mandarin sleeves 
are much in evidence. The skirts are made with tunics, many 
with the two and three-tier styles; and peg-tops with the full¬ 
ness between the waist line and knee and narrow and straight 
from the knees down. 

The Spring Coa"s are decidedly smart looking. They have 
that piquancy and charm that make them irresistible to the woman 
who follows style closely. The majority of the Coats have wide 
sleeves, “kimono” in back, and “set-in” in front. All that is new 
is shown in a liberal assortment. Fashion is the theme in th 2 mind 
of our buyer in selecting these garments, but back of that is the 
resolute purpose to maintain a true standard of value, so that qual 
ity and workmanship will always be worthy of the price we ask. 
Thus we introduce to you 

The modes that will enjoy high favor among well 
dressed women for the spring months now here 



Pgo r i a,Ill. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Misses' Apparel Reduced 

Our entire stock of misses’ wearing apparel for winter wear 
has been greatly reduced in price. 

This affords the school miss a opportunity to dress splendidly 
on a very small amount of money. 

The garments are all new and the smartest styles of the season 
are included. 

In workmanship, every garment is up to the highest standard 
of the Bergner quality—the standard demanded by the best dressed 
girls of Peoria. 

P. A. BERGNER & CO. 


Myers—Myers 

---Douglas Shoe Shop--- 

Conserative Styles for Men and Women. DULL or 
BRIGHT leather and the New Fall Tans. 

Shoes that are known for their excellence. 

314 Fulton St. Earl Smith, Mgr. 


WHILE EMBRACING THE SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO GET 
A GOOD EDUCATION AT BRADLEY 

Don’t Forget 

TO LEARN TO SAVE. OPEN AN ACCOUNT AT THE 

Home Savings and State Bank 

JEFFERSON BUILDING 


Please mention the TECH when answering- advertisements 
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Bradley 

Polytechnic Institute 

I—School of Art and Sciences 

Six Year Courses 

Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 

Instruction in BIOLOGY, CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND SERVING 
OF FOODS, DRAWING (Freehand and Mechanical), ENGI¬ 
NEERING, ENGLISH, GERMAN and FRENCH, HIS¬ 
TORY and CIVICS, LATIN and GREEK, MANUAL 
ARTS (Woodwork, Metalwork, Machine Shop, 

Electrical Construction, Forge and Foun¬ 
dry Practice, etc.), MATHEMATICS, 

PHYSICS, SEWING AND 
HOUSEHOLD ARTS. 

Special Courses for those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy 
A Four year College Course in Domestic Economy giving the B. S. Degree. 

A Vocational school giving short, practical course prepara¬ 
tory to a trade—Metalworking, Woodworking, Drafting. 

II—horological Department 

A School for Practical Instruction 
in Watchmaking and Allied Trades 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 
Instruction at the Bench, supplemented by classwork and lectures. 
Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are in¬ 
vited to correspond with the Horological School. 

For Catalogue and other Information address, 

THEODORE C. BURGESS, Director, 

Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

Peoria, Illinois 


Please mentlon'the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Selz Shoes 

protect the feet of 
brainy heads. 

W. J. Crawford, Inc. 

313 South Adams St. 

The Illinois National Bank 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 

Corner Adams and Liberty Streets 

Commercial and Savings Accounts Solicited 

OFFICERS: 

WM. C. WHITE President C. A. ANICKER Cashier 

A. S. OAKFORD Vice-President C. J. SEEHAAS Assistant Cashier 

FRANK FISCHER Vice-President T. H. FUCHS Assistant Cashier 

P. C. BARTLETT CO. 

Grocers 529 Main St. 

Basket Ball Goods 

Portman Gun Store 

210 N. Adams Street 

Good Work Prompt Service 

Peoria Printing & Stationery Company 

Commercial and Society Printers 

Established 1882 404 SOUTH ADAMS ST. Both Phones 406 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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anokaj?^ 

ARROW 

^COLLAR 

Cluctt, Peabody & Co., Inc* Maken 


Give your theatre parties, 
also club parties, in our pri¬ 
vate dinning room, special 
service given all parties. 

Gmelich 

313 Main Street 109 S. Adams St. 
Both Phones 1747 


Behrends Ice & Fuel Co. 

Pure Artifical Ice 


Made from Distilled Water 

Cold Storage Good Clean Coal 

Both ’Phones 1759. Office and Factory Corner 
Washington and Apple Streets. 


Bourland 

& 

Bailey 

Mortgage Loans-Investments 
Municipal Bond Securities 

Dime Savings Bank Bldg. 
PEORIA, ILL. 



LEWIS Single 
Binder Cigar ha$ 
a mild, fragrant 
quality that 
smokers like 

You pay 10c 
for cigars 
not so good 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Get Your Meals at the 

Erskine Home Dining Room 

— HOME COOKING— 

2122 Main Street 

The Uplands Hardware Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW 
2125-27 Main Street Call us Both Phones 600 



Oakford & Fahnestock 


Brown Printing Company 

MAIN & WASHINGTON STS. 

Printers 
Lithographers 
Steel Die Embossers 
Book Binders 

Phones - - - 10,11 M * in \ III 

(Interstate 277 

Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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FOR A SHORT TIME ONLY 
PERSONAL EMBOSSED STATIONERY 
48 Sheets and 48 Envelopes Complete $1.25 

Jacquin & Company 

Peoria’s Leading Stationers 321 MAIN STREET....PEORIA, ILL. 

Princess & Empress Theatre 

Featuring 

Latest and Best in Motion Pictures 

“OUR MOTTO” 

Films of Merit and Refinement 


The Jefferson Cafes 

BEST OF FOOD PRICES REASONABLE 

WELL EQUIPPED TO GIVE 

CARD PARTIES DANCES 

RECEPTIONS 


Kuhl’s Flower Shop 

511 Main Street F. A. Walraven, Mgr. 

Choice Cut Flowers for all Occasions 

Floral Design and Baskets. We grow all our 
own stock. 

Welcome to our store. 

Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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ELYSUIM THEATRE 

Change of Policy 

Commencing February 16th. 

This theatre will run 

6:30 P. M. to 10:30 P. M. 

Except 

SATURDAY AND SUNDAY 
12 noon till 10:30 P. M. 

HOME or THE MUTUAL MOVIES 


DUROC PRESS 

Q ll.A LITY PRINTERS 

424 Fulton Street 
Phone - - - 3970 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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A Few Hints for You 

•'* A ; 

THE SUBRCRIBER 

Have you paid your Sub¬ 
scription 85c. 

Only three issues left to do so. 

Do you Patronize the Adver¬ 
tisers? 

Do you hand in jokes for 
the Tech? 

Do you Boost School Publi¬ 
cation? 


If You Don’t, See that 
You Begin To. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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POLYSCOPE 

1913-1914 

Have you Subscribed? 

Watch for the Big Tag Sale 
on April 3rd. BUY A TAG!!! 

SPECIAL NOTICE! 

To Alumni and Former Stu¬ 
dents; We will mail the Poly¬ 
scope on the receipt of an 
order addressed to Business 
Manager of the Polyscope. 


Regular Price $1.50 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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First Signs of Spring 

—Though the weather be cold and wintry, 
February is essentially a spring month at 
the B & M. Now is when the smart, nobby 
styles for the new season are being collect¬ 
ed for your inspection and approval. 
Spring is here though it isn’t due to arrive, 
according to the callendar, for some time. 
You’re going to want some new things— 
better come in and look over what we 
have for you at your leisure. You’ll enjoy 
noting the many new and distinctive style 
tendancies in outer wearing apparel for 
both young men and young women. 



201-203 S. ADAMS ST 














We Open the Spring 
Style Box 

Style and quality at their ripest, 
modeled with a fine regard for 
the lithe, trim lines of youth. 
Tailored velvety smooth. The 
R. B. Fashion Clothes standard 
of quality assures you perfect 
service. 

$15 to $30 


Eatafclitha* 1854 













